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To one same bond for warrant?

BothwelL                                   Who should fail?

Not we that shall devise it, nor Balfour,
My kinsman here and friend.

Quern.                                   Must you sign too ?

BothwelL     How must I not? am I not fit to serve
As being or coward or faithless or a fool,
Or all or any ? or what misdoubt of yours
Should wash my writing out or blur my name ?
What faith a faithful servant of his hands
May freely challenge of the king they serve,
So much I challenge of your majesty.

Queen.   Nay, my fair lord, but for your known faith's

sake

And constant service the less need it were
To have your hand here on our side; lest men
Should lay the deed but on mine ancient friends,
Whose names not all men love yet for my sake,
And call it but our privy plot and hate
Which is the judgment of all wisest lords
And equal sentence of the general land.

Maitland.    So we that were not counted with your

friends

Should bear the whole deed and its danger up,
We whom you have loved not, madam, for the stand
We made against the perilous loves and hates
That loosened half your people's love from you.
Yet must we have his hand too.

BothwelL                                  Ay, and shall.

I wear no glove when hands are bared to strike.